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JNO. W.EDMONDS,

Owner and Editor.

GEORGE . PARRAMORI,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW
Aceomack C. .. Va.

Will visit Chincoteagne the Monday
before every county court, and remitin
there two divs. Prompt attention given
to all business placed in his hands.

JAMES H. FLETCHER, JE.,
ATTORNETY-AT-LAW.

Accoxic C. H,, Va.

Will practice in the courts of Accomae
and Northampton counties.

John J. Gunter. John W. G. Blackstons,

GUNTER & BLACKSTOXNE,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LATW,
Accomack C. H., Va.,
will practice in the Courts of Accomack

and Northampton counties.

L. FLOYD NOCK,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW
AND NOTARY PUBLIC,
AccoMACK C. H., VA,

New Guds. New Gos.
returned home with a
large, tull aud carefully selected stock
of fall goods. I now teke pleasure in
calling the attention of my friends, cus-
tomers and the public generally to my
stock of ladies’dress gooils consisting of
Luadies’ eloth, Cashmeres, (plain and
fancy) all wool Suitings, Dress
Flannels, Empress Cloth,
Boucle Dress Goods,
Ormskitk Cloth, Trecat
Cloth, Satins, Ginghams, efc.,
Ladies’ Clouks, a fine line of Car-
pets, Oil Cloth, Rugs, Crockery,
Queensware, Hats, Caps, Boots,

Having just

[ Shoes, &e., &c., in fact everything

usefnl and ornamental fonnd in a
stock of general merchandise.
i3 Ladies’ Fine Shoes a Specinlty.

I also have in stoek a large quantity
of pure linen TOWELS 1% long and £
wide at 25¢ a piece. Cheapest ever of-
fered in this market.

I cordially invite you to come and ex-
amine for your selves. Thanking you:
for past favors and soliciting a shirve of
yvour future patromuge, [ am yours re-
spectfully, W. R. HALLETT,

Wesleyan Female College,
Murfresshoro' . C.,

The next session will begin on
Wennesday, September 23ud, 1885. |
Excellent arrangements for eighty |
boarders. Faculty full aud efficient. |

Terms for nine months.

Board, English Tuition, Latin Ger-

will practice in all courts of Accomae man, French and Iustrumental
and Northamption counties. Prompt Music T eRraet o 1 3
attention to all business. i Without Musie......... 2153 to &163.

JUDGE GEO. T. GARRISOY,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Accoyack C, IL., Va.

Tlas resumed the active practice of |
his profession and solicits the patron-|
aze of his friends. Office—opposite the |
private entrance of the Waddy Iotel.

DR. LEWIS J. HARMANSON,
—DENTIST.—
Office—Opposite Baptist church,
ONANCOCK,
Accomack county, Va.

Office honrs from 8% a. m. todp.m.
Will visit Eastville every county
conrt day.

L. W. CHILDREY,
GENERAL INSURANCE AGENT,
NORFOLK, VA.

g==-All communications promptly at-

- tended to.

BLACKSTONE & BELL,

Accoxack C. H., VA,

DRUGGISTS

A FULL LINE OF

FAXCY ARTICLES,
DRUGS,
OILS,
PAINTS,
SEEDS,
&C., &0, &C., &C.,
kept on hand for sale at lowest prices.

- Building Lots for Sale and
Houses for Rent

at Teller’s.

The undersigned respectfully in-
forms the public that, he will have
1aid off soon in sizes to suit,

BUILDING LOTS

which he will offer for sale at rea-
sonable prices and on easy and ae-
commodating terms. He offers also
TOR RENT—a wwo-story dwelling
with lot artached, also, a dwelling
with or withong @ one-horse farm.
For farther particulirs address

Ben W. Riears,
KELLER STATION, VA.

INSURANCE

The nudersigned, in the interest
of the VALLEY MUTUAL LIFE
and VIRGINIA FIRE AND MA-
RINE Insurance Companies, will
make frequent visits to Accomack
and will be glad to havethe patron-
age of those desirng their risks
carried by good companies. All
communications promptly attended
to. Respectiully,

G. G. SAVAGE, Agent,

Bastrille, or Shady Side, North-
ampton connty, Va.

G, Welly Coard,
Carpenter and Builder,

Accoxac C. H., VA,
Twellings, Storehouses, Churches,
Luilt by the day or contract, aeeord-
iug tothe lateststylesand improve-
ments in architecture,

Plans and Specifications Farnished
at reasonable rates.

References—Mr. George W. Kel-
ly, Onancock; Messrs. Juo. J. Black-
stone and James H. Parramore, Ac-
comae C. H., Vil,, und other numer-
ous Dib'l'l'()ll.‘.i.

Agent of Patented Ready Roof-
jug, warranted not to leak., Sold
at one-half the cost of shingles.

Rupert T. Christian,
WACHAPREAGUE, VA.
Bricklayer & Plasterer,
Offers his services to_the public by

the Day or Contract. Will furnish all
materiil when desired. He has had sever-

al years experience:is a practical work-4

maan and will gunrantee satisisction,

E. E. PARHANM, A. M.,
President.

Fomler Pootaela.

Manufscruvers « f

FISH GUANG

CEDAR ISLAND,

Accoyac Couxty, VIRGINTA,

| Wish to call the attention of the farm-
lers of Accomac and Northampton
! counties to their different grades of

Pure Fish Guano,

allwl which thor are proprlled Lo SUppy
those wishing a first-cliss fertilizer.

They huve established a depository at
Custis' Wharf, Powelton, where farm-
er's may purchase in guartities to snit.
Prices until further racice, as fullows

5] N T £26.0¢
Two-thirds dry 2000 &. ........
Green. .. .......... 13:0 _|§
For further particulars, call on orad
dress
E. B. FINNEY, Agent,

LoCusTMOUNT,

-CASH.

Aecomac county, Va.

moroved White

Sewing Machine

STANDS AHEAD OF ALL OTHERS
In Quality and Simpheity.

Tt has 10 Rival omers B and b

Ir STANDS BoLD AT THE FRONT.

~THE—

Having sold over 400 in 1881, 18582 and
1883, shows that the

People of Accomac Appreciate Its Merits,

I can seil yyu other machines for less
price, Singer patterr, drop leaf and two
drawers, for 225 00; Wilson, Pomestic,
Howe and any other pattern. Will sell
the Royal St. John, drop leaf and six (6)
drawers. for $36.00, but I canuot put
THE WHlTE with these inferior

machines, as to the
price. Having sold machines for nearly
fourteen years, gives me a chance to
know something of the tricks which
others practice on those who are not
posted in machinery, If

Yo Want & Good Sewing Maching

come an¢d see me. or write to me, and I
WILL SELL YOU ANY MACHINE

Bt aome so goos s | HE WHITE.

Also, alarge stock of TURNITURE,
MATTRESSES, &e., on hand. Repair-
ing of Furniture, Pictures Framed, or
anything else in our line promptly at-
tended to. COFFINS, CASKEETS and
TRIMMINGS for sule.
Respectfully, &e.,
R. H. PENNEWELL,
ONANCOCE, VA.

FARMS, J&C.
Browne Jacob & Co.,

dealers In

REAL ESTATE,

ACCOMAC C. H., VA.

Fruit and Trueking lands, improved
and unimproved of 60, 163, 225, 549 and
600 acres eligibly locuted on the line of
the N.Y., P. &N. R. R , NOW forsale
cheap.

Also, four sea-side fatius with oysters,
fish and wild fowl priviliges unsur-
passed on easy terms.

And town lots for business men atthe
new stations on the railrond constantly
on hand at reasounble rates. Send fory
cireular.

Slocomb & Ames,

(Suecessors to Slocowb, Riley & Ames.)

NOW IS YOUR TIME

to come and see ns!

THE REASON WHY.

We are just rveturned from the
cities with the largest, handsomest,
and we think the best selected stock
of goalds we have ever offered to
the pmblic. 2

Comeearlyand ge
your pick

of the most complete line of Dress
Goods in the county.

NOTHING LIKE

our stock of Cloaks has ever been
shown Lefore in these parts,
Russian  Cirenlars, New
Markets, Dolmans,
and Jackets for all ages
from 4 yearsold to No. 42 for
ladies. Call and be convineed.

SPLENDID LINE OF

Ready-Made Clothing for Men,
Boys and Children,

Carpets. il Cloth and Mattings

We can please yon and gnarantee
city prices in Brussels, Three Ply
and Cottage Carpets.  Come and
see us it the old stand.

Slocomb & Ames,

ONANCOCK, VA.

T BUNTING

—DPRODUCE——

Commission Merchant,
18 Vesey Pier,

NEW YORK.
Shipping No. |64

FARMERS

Should look to their interest and
ghin vt-r-rx}wl'lu_ut:u\l_ and -
reliable salesmen.

——ESTABLISHED 1865.—

8. H. & E. H. FROST,

102 PARK PLACE,
NEW YORK.

[==5Steneils ean be had of Lee

James, Locustville, or at ENTER-

PRISE office.

Danici Martin, Josh. B Gifford.

ESTABLISHED 1863.

D. MARTIN & CO.,

Produce and Fruits.
Irish and sweet potatoes speciulties.
27,29 AND 31 PROSPECT ST.,

Cleveland, Qlio.

= All goods sold ou their merits
and prompt rvetarns made.

Shipments can be sent via, Last-
ern Shore Steamboat Co., and Bal:
timore, and New York, Philadel-
phia and Nortolk R. R. via. Phila.

BROWER BROS,,
PRODUGE
Commission Merchanls,

No. 248 WASHINGTON

NEW YORK.

Referby Permission—Juo. L. Jewett,
lisq., Pres. Irving National Bauk,
New York; Ambler, Marvin & Stock-
ton, Bankers, Jacksonville, Flag;
The National Bank of lllmois, Chi-
cago. Shippiug No. 87

Steneils furnished on application.

STREEI,

ESTABLISHED 1865
A. E. Bodine H. Hutelieon
BODINE & HUTCHEON,

‘Commission Merchants,

In Fruits, Berries, Pork, Poultry,
Game, Butter, Eggs, Beans,
Live Stock, &e.

28, 38 & 32 MERCHANTS' ROW,
West Washington Market,
New York.

Suipping Letters =8 T

R. G. Lyle J. D. Smith

LYLE & SMITH,

Commission Dealers in
Fruit and Country
Prodnece,

179 READE STREET,
 Pew Pork,

Shipping No. 33

MY OLD HOME.
It stands upon i sunny slopo,
Andl fronts the berehy hollow
Whoro glossy vines have ample scopo
The wiiton brook to tollow;
Witeh-hazards drop thelr magic wands
1n sonrel of golden treasure;
And, 1ying Inthe silent ponds,
o trout And gulet pleasure,

The snowy dogwt od alars tho copae,
Ferus nod in fronded benuty,

Tho violat has modesl hopes
To pry her fragrant duty,

The nrum darts n mottied tongue
o Indinn-pipo, nnd vying

With overy llower the muso hassung
Arbutus prleis sighing

CHAPTER I.

pot to wear it, I onghtuotto go.”

“]ear, you look so pretty. aud so,
dainty in it; whatean yon say? U'm
sorry but——"

wOn, well, it yon like it I'll keep
it on; perhaps it's because 1 have
worn it so many times, the lace is
mended insomany places; its really
sueh an old friend, Grace, that Lam
tired of it and must get & new one
somewhere.”

“Rose, [ can’t bear to hear yon
talk Iike that, not even 1n jest.”—
The pale sweet face of the elder
sister had grown paler still. There
wis o pained look in the soft eyes,
and her breath came quick. #IF
yon want a new dress there is
some money laid away in the box
there—Dbut we can get along—and
you may nseit.”

She stopped; it seemed that the
crowding tears would not let her go
further. Her voice gave oub.

“Grace”—and the pretty yonng
girl took that pale, quivering face
In  her two slim hands—*yon
thonght I was in earpest? Yon
conld think so badly as that of me?
N, I will never joke aguin. I will
always he in dead carnest. T have
noticed before now that L geb into
a grent deal of trouble beeause of
my foolish habit of joking. And
now—now kiss me.”

Was not that sad faced, gentle
young woman, with the tears not
quite vanished from her own eyes,
praad to touch with soft earess the
round cheek turned so prottily to-
ward her?

“Yon know your pretty way of
joking makes one of my greatest
pleasures,” she answered, and Lam
a foolish woman, bub il you want
the dress 2

“Willst du mir nicht einen kuss
geben?? ealled a clear voice {rom

the open window. Both of the
eirls turned.. A pleasant fase—

blonde, with a blonde beard, and |
pleasant blne eyes smiling from un
der thick waves of enrling, fairhair
—was peering ab them.

“Oh, Raymond, is it you?” two
voices spoke together, This smil-
ing apparition, Raymond Brent,
held out o dewy knor of flowers—
all green leaves, white buds and
tiny tendrils. There exquisite fra-
grance filled the room.

“It is my coutribution,” he said,
flushing bebind the enrtain that he
pushed back with oue hand, *L got
them as I came along, at Flogd's.”

AL, ah! bow beaatifull  How
enn we thank you, Ray? ODb! why
was I not born o flower—just a
wlite rose like this? Then L should
not have to tronble about anew
dress. Now, Miss Grace Wilmont!”

The blue eyes of the young man
from the fivst had been fixed on
this shm, fair, flower bud of a girl,
who was hovering over bis gift in
an cestacy ol delight. The eyes
flashied now with pleasure, as she
took a spray of buds from the buueh
and turued to her sister.

#You may put these right there,
if yon please—there in that banch
of curls over my forehead, so; that
improves the watter:”

“She hud beeu fretting about her
dress,” exclaimed Miss Wilmonbto
thie young man in the window.

“Her dress! Why, what is the
matter with it? he asked, opening
liis eyes wide.

“It is old, and it is old fashioned
and it is vely ejacnlated Rose,
with emphasis.

Wy, I was just thinking how
pretty it is, and I wondered if you
liad made it new for the occasion,”
remarked that stupid young maun.
“All that green color with while,
just like an apple anda buwl; I
thonght you must be a flower bud
yourself nnfolded.”

Miss Wilmot smiled, but Rose
mate a dainty face.

wTlhe luce is mended all over,bat
then it’s real lace—real Mechlin
lace,” she obseived, bewildering
her masenline admirer by grave
techuicalities.

Happily he ouly saw the face,the
brown Lair raffing on the forehead
the lovely eyes that langhed at him
the low, sweet voice that patro-
nized him.,

“Qb, Blume, weisse Blome!” Le
repeated rapturonsly.

«Please don’s taik in- that awk-
ward Germau,” cried out Rose, pet-

my school lessons, and I ean’t un-
derstund it, either. How can Ltell
whether yon are laughing at me or
paying mea compliment?

The young man laighed. “Oh,
Blume! I was paying you a com-
pliment—a just tribute.”

“And the other—when you first
came?”

Raymond blughed and fidgeted.

«That—ob, that was just non-
sense; I muse ask you to pardon it
he stammercd.

The grave, soft eyes of Miss Wil-
mot locked at bim as if she would
sav she had no fear he would say
to them aught that would be dis-
pleasing, She glirced at his dress
and then said donbtfully:

BIS WIITE FLOWER |

It is really too shabby; T onght >

tisbly. “It ouly makes me thinkof|

ffe' you gomng to the park,
ere yon on your wayi'
on shrogeed his shounld-

1 g;) presently. But I shall

waibgl thebrass bund and tI|e|
speeglisimakiug are over. [ don't
wislifo-be deafened and disgusted
at the j.me time.”

Bathoof the girls laughed af his
ann able look ofdistaste. Rose
nodl t him from over hershonld

, i little white Lat, with its
blneiell and snow drops, making
a shadow for lier eyes to shine out

ijueruldns musician! I won
der-ghat a young man who has
Ancenr for diseord can’t make

éis the owner of, beside a
nuine Paganini violin.”
ST OHAPTER II.

- SN Ao e el LR e
T.h,%“!env’.. b youtigpeople want away.
in opposite directions, and Grace
left-alone saft for. a loug tiine in the
littlefroom in the lowering sun-
shmegsileut, bat quite sad; at least
hor smile was stronger than her
tearsy and held 1ts place on lier
p]acij& month. For it was Rose
she was thinking of, the pretty.
young, brown-haired maiden, De-
tween whom and utter loneliness
and helplessness in o hard world
ouly ber frail life-and Raymond, —
For Raymond loved the charming
Rose¥ Grace was sure of that——
But Rose? Ah! she was the “weisse
Blume,” traly—the white flower
about which the swan might circle,
singing its plaintive song till 16
should die.

1 wish, Oh, I wish”--and Grace
clapped bLer hands together with
nervous force—*I wish Rose eould
love him. I could diehappy then.”
Tlie large-tears rose and fell,
“Surely a girl’s heart is not so
hardito win il one knows the way.”
And the tronble was that Ray
did not “know the way.” He was
good;he was gentle and kind; he
would flush and stammer when the
merry little maid asked him ont
to dosomething for her; then he
woald rush and stnmble over his
own feet a dozen times in the ef
fort to: obey her, and Rose would
langli at him.

“Willst dut wmir nicht enen kuss
gebent”

#I think,” said Grace to herself,
«I think if Ray would say that to
her sone day 1 earnest and claim
the kiss and take it as his vight,he
mightwin my little RRoxe.??

It was late when Rose returnesl,
Grack: had been sitrivg gloomily
alonat in the room, where shaded
lamplight and flooded moonlight,

.pourlir:throngh open window and
(00T, ' MAade THE Prace & DUWer or

golden dusk.

Tossing aside ber hat and liftle
white shawl. Rose flung herselt on
the floor at her sister’s feet. Grace
placed ber loving hunds on the
soit, brown, enrling locks veiling
the bright bead.

«Did you have a happy day??
a0, yes,” was the answer, given
with magniticent indifference,
“And was Ray therel”
“Wray—you mean old Wray,the
band master, of course he was
there. ITow eould there bea briss
band without Mr. Wray to lead it?”?
replied Miss Rose.

Grace touched with a fingerof
gentle reproach the nanghty lipsot
the speaker.

“Do you think I shonlil inquire
after such a person as that?”

“Qh, then you mean your friend
Raymond—the one who makes
quotations in German to show that
he is learned. Yes, certainly le
was there, but I did vet see very
muneb of him.”

“But why!” And now Miss
Wilmott’s fuce grew grave, her
voice fell, “But why, my Darling?
Surely—"’

sQb, I don’t know.” Rnse
stretched up two slender white
hands, clasping them 1ndolently
over Ler bead. “You see, Grace,
when the first made his appear-
auce on the sceune, we had left the;
grounds. Most of our girls wee
in the big pavilion getting our fea
at the tables; and that horrid Nel-
Iy Drury was there, and Ray stop-
ped at her table and stayed there a
long time.”

“«Well, what then?’” Rose had
pansed in her recital, and was ly
ing halt-kneeling. her soft, flushed
cheek resting on her sister’s arm.
She smiled a little gravely wben
Gruce spoke.

«What then? Oh, vothing but
this; first~ I suppose I should not
have minded it, but I got a hateful
fauey that it was only beecause of|
her dress that be lingered by her;
and that he was ashamed to be
seen with me.”

“Rosel”

“Qh, I know it was mean ol me;
but shie was beautifully dressed.—
She is dark, you know —duark; and
she was all in dark Dlue, with Dits
ol searlet on her wrists and waist
and in her hair. It was very be-
coming to her, and I snppose Ray-
mond paid her complimentsin Ger-
‘man!”

“Rosel” k
Well, at all events, le couldn’t !
call ber his weisse blame, bis white |
flower, could he?” quoth Miss Moss

Rose, triumphantly. She sat up

and rested her chin on her arm (o
begin-agzin.

“And so when at last he began :

speak to me, [ wus engaged to
dance with Merlin Wells, 1 really
hadp’t time to waste on Raymond.”

“Ol, Rose! How could you de
so? And Ray is so kind.” There .
were tears ready to break throngh |
the tremble of Grace’s paineC
voice.

«Kind?” broke in Rose, indig
nantly. “I don’t know what yvour
ideas are, but I call it farfrom kind

~anpse—ta. feel tha mngie i

to make his way across, meaning to - -

to snub me so, and, after all, I
.don’t’think he wounld have minded
it s0 much—so very much—bnt a
slight shower cume np while we
were dancing, and we all rushed
back to the pavilion.”

Here Miss Rose pansed again.—
A dimpling smile stole into ler
roand, rosy choek.

#Phere was alittlespotof marshy
ground on the path, and the rain
nad made it worse. So, when we
cume to that—youn see, I had on my
light shoes—Merlin threw down bis
eoat, and nothing wonld do but I
must walk overit. And when I
lovked up, just as we entered the
pavilion, whar an expression there
was on  Raymond’s fuce! T do be-
lieve he was blowing off steam, to
himself—in German.”

“My dear,” said Grace, timidly,
“don’t you think with me thut Mr.

\ Miss Rose vouchsafed no reply to
this. . )

“Don’t yon think, dear, you
might have reached the pavilion
silely, as the oshers did, simply by
walking on the ground?”

“[ am tired and sleepy; I mnst go
to bed,” said Rose, suddenly get-
ting up.

Then she glanced at Grace’s face.

“Smile!” she commanded. “Do
vou think I am going to say good-
night to such eyes as those? Smile
at once!”

The grieved look melted into
tears. With loviug arms twined
around each other’s neck, the two
sisters cried—silently. But their
good-night kiss was the sweeter for
their rears.

CIHAPTER IIL

In the quiet days that followed
—perhaps beeanse they were hving
nearer together, more in sympathy
with eachother—Guace noticed that
Rose wus more than nseally sileng,
that ander her joyons langh showed’
the glimmer of crowding  tears.—
But Rose observed that (zrace grew
more thin and wan, that herstreugth
seemed to be econsumeil.

Oune evening Grace drew Rose to
her. The young girl came and
knelt by her side iu the old, famil-
jar way, the pretty bronze-brown
lovelocks 1ufting over her lap, the
white arms softly apthrowu.

“Dear,” said the elder sister, in
a low voice, “you never sing for
me now.”

“No,? answered Rose slowly; ©it
must be—I don’t know—unless—I
don’t thik of ig.”

“You did not wait once to think
of it, Rose; you saug because you
must.”

“Yes; that does make a differ-

When a bird is being cooked nin
enten, Isuppose 1t does not feel
like singing.” :

“What iu theyworld do you mean,
childz?

“hean? Nothing--I never mean
anything; that’s why I get into so
much trouble.”

The girl spoke in a eareless way,
but a moment after sbe spoke more
seriously.

“Do you know, Grace. I was
readmg, this morning, :he old story |
of the knightly lover, who had a
beautiful bird $hat bis lndy covet.
ed. He was very poor; but Le
would not sell his bivd. Bat, oune
fine day, the princess sent a mes-
sage that she was coming to dine
with bim, and, as he had nothing
i his lavder for so dainty a luly,
lie bade his cook kill the bird aud
serve it.”

1ere Rose pansed a moment, for
a sonud of tears were in ler voice.
She pat ber band over Ler eyes.

¢t is such a story, Grace, I can’t
tell it as it onglt to be told; but the
knight must havesatard lovked at
her-can’t you faney itl-while she
sat ab bis table aml ate his frogal
dinner—and then—she said she
wonld love him—be his own true
princess—-if he would give her bis
bird.”

“\Well,” said Grace, smiling,"the
princess did get rhe bird in one
way, il not i another. Aund I won-
derif the voung knight quite loved
her swhen he saw her eating it

#0h, you hard-hearred woman,”
cried Rose. “But I thonght of that,
too. :

Then rising, with a quick ebange
of manner, she said: “I wonder if

3ay would contribute his beloved
violin to make a fire. for meif 1
were freezing?”

Grace began ro understand.

The next day Miss Wilmot was
not so well. 8he was lying on the
sofa in the little parlor when Rose
camein and koelt by her and Look
her two hunds. The girl had a
strange. sad feeling, as if she were
lost in @ wood, with no one to show
ber the way out.

“] don’t know what to do for
you,” she sobbeil. “Xou are geb
ting worse, Guuce, what is it
Shall I send for some one? Ob,why
does not Ray—"

She stopped suddenly, but Grace
heard, and the next day a message
found its way to that young mai,

¢ who answered in person.

He walkedstraight up to Grace’s
chair when be camein.

&I did not know yon were ill,” he
said, and oh, the seuse of comfort,
of rest, that the invalid felt when
she heard his voice—she looked into
lis clear eyes. “Is it auythingser

: ious? I am sorry.?

 @race smiled gently, but he grew
grave with a startled fear when he
saw the change in herg

«It is not painful’-only a liftle
tronblesome, aud Ishould not mind
it, so much, but Rose [retsover me.”

Raymond looked for the first
time at Rose, who was sitting apart

Dby a window. She barely glanced

up as she spoke, but there was a
bright, red flush in ber cheek.
Aund ber eyes-how soft and ap-

- Wells* attentionzwasatlittleout ofe

place—that 16 was conspienons?’

pealing they were as they looked
ati him so brieffly. Perhaps he had
been nnnecessarily harsh with her;
she was 80 young-just: a slip of a
girl, a white flower nnfolding.

Presently Rose slipped from the
room. :

“Come closer, Ray,” began Miss
Wilmot, nervonsly clasping and un-
clasping her hands; “I have buba
moment and I wish to say to you-
perhiaps I am meddling-I am sick
and bave many fancies-but, Ray-
mond, if I were a young man, lov-
inga shy, half fvightened girl, 1
should say to mysell this trath:
“Raint hearsnever won a faivlady.’”

turned red and then white.
“God. Dbless yon, Miss Grace, I
believe yon are the best'woman in

‘kissed her-hand. H

0w cold 1t was;
= Al

goked!:
~ When
as be wulked along the hall he
heuard behind a door half open the
uotes of n piano and a low  voice
singing-Rose’s voice. Raymond
hesitated a moment, then picking
up courage, repeated to bhimself,
with a little smile, the words:
“%iint heart never won fair lady,”
he shoved the door open and went
.

Rose was there alone, playing
and singing softly to herself. She
jqnllped up when she saw who her
visitor was.

“Stay,” he said quickly. I did
not come to disturb you; I came to
listen.”

Rose stopped and stood silent,
with bent face.

“Won't yon ging me one song?”
he pleaded.

But Rose turred away and began
to gather up her scattered music
sheets.

“[ can’t sing in German,” she
answered coldly. “My songs are
simple ones. They areonly English
sones not worth listening to.”

He Iooked ut ber, Lesitated once
maore for the last time, then took a
step forward.

“Why do you treat me in this
cold way, Rose?? he burst oat.—
“Have I offended you in auy way?
What have [ donet”

“You! No; it is nothing, only—-"
And then it was all over, and
Rose was sobbing her grief and joy
and resentment all out together on
Ruymond’s shoulder.

He drew ber thus close for a lit-
tle space, and he put her out at
arm’s length away from him,
“Willst du mir piehf einen kuss
geben?” hesaid, laoghingly; and
then Rose lifted ber fair, Hower

i face. and he~teok s kiss~<HBICU ]
chen,” he whispered tenaerny, and|

ob, the beauty of that old sweet
German word as Raymond spoke
it!” ¢Liehchen, shall we tell Grace
now?’” Then be looked at hermore
closely. “And you have got on the
beloved white dress. You mustal-
ways wear it,oh, weisse blume.”—
Rose langhed. “Come to Grace
vow,” she said.

But, alas! Grace was asleep.

Jackson and Benton.

One evening at the White Honse
the ennversation drifted to Benbon,
and Mr. Lincoln said that the very
room we were sitting iu bad been
the scene of a most characteristic
adventure of Benton’s with Presi
dent Jackson, When Benton came
to Missouri be was af fead with
Jacksony in [act, be and his broth.
er and Jackson and several others
bl a difficalty at Nasbville, in
which Jesse Benton was killed, and
which was the cause of Benton
¢oming to Missouri. They had not
met for yewrs, until Jackson was
President and Bentou Senator {rom
Missoari. *It was in this room,”
said President Lincoln, “that their
first meeting took plice. Juckson
was seated at this very rable when
the door yonder swnng open and
Benton stalked io and stood silent-
ly in the middle of the floor. Jack-
son looked up and recogumzed him
at once, and recollected atthe same
that he had no weapon fo defend
bimselt. Eqnally silent he got up,
walked to the door, locked it and
put the key in hispocket, aud went:
buck to his seat. Then he said,
“Does this mean war or peaced”

“Jt meaus peace,” sald Benton.

Jackson again arose, walked to
the door, unlocked it, camne back to
his seat. and then said, *Col. Ben-
ton, 1 am pleased to see you. Tuke
a chair,”

All this time Benton was stand-
ing statnesquely iu the centre of
the roown, never moving a muscle
while Juckson was locking and un-
locking the door, aud the recoucil-
jation between the two gentlewen
was complete. It simply showed
the dramatic character of the wen.

Stop and Weigh.

One morning an enraged country
man came into Mr. M.s store with
very angry looks. Heleit a team
in the street,and had a good stick
in his hand.

#Mr. M. said the angry eountry
man, “I bought a paper of nutmegs
here 1n your store, and whenI got
Lomethey were more than half wal-
vuts, and that’s the young villian
that I bought ’emn of,” pointing to
John-
| &John,” said Mr. M., “did you sell
this man walnuts for nntroegs?”?

% N, sir,”” was the ready reply.

« You lie, you little villian,” said
the countryman, still more enraged
at his assurance.

“ Now, look,” said John. “ifyoun
had taken tronble to wuigh your
nukmegs you would have found that
I put iu the waluuts gratis.”

% Qh, you gave them fo me, did

youi”

Raymond looked at lier; his fuce
the world,” be said earnestly. He

Raymond - took his leave,

“ Yes, sit, I threw in a handfull
for the children to crack,”said John,
langhing at the same time.

+Well, now, if that ain’t a young
seamp,” said the countryman, his
Jeatures relaxing into a grin as he
saw throngh the matter.

Much bhard talk and bad blood
would be saved if' people would
stop to *weigh things,” before they
blame others.

Persons of sedentary pursnits are
predisposed to constipation.

For constipation there is nothing
so good as Dr. Bull’s Baltimore
Pills. Price 25 cents.

TFarmers should ose Day’s Horse
Powder in the fall and spring of
the year for their horses and cows,
Continued erying induced ic
makes any baby=cross, 2D

e
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Matching o Lock of Hair,

I had a strange experience once
in hnman hair,” said a member of
the firm of John E. Lafore & Co.,
human hairimporters, A French
lady of noble blood. who had been
my friend for years, wrote me afew
mouths ago,inclosing a lock ofhair,
which was a pecaliur shade ofdrab
and silky fineness. She wanted
me to mateh it, and Iset about do-
ing so.

I inserted an advertisement mn
in  the prineipal Baltimore,
Philadelphia, New York anid Bos-
ton papers, offering a hberal re-
ward for a switeh ol the desired
quulity and color. One day a wo-
man of about 20 years of age, shab-
bily dressed, bot with a form aud
fuce that Venns might have envied
entered my office.

“] came in answer b¢ your adver-
tisement,” she said, and removing
her hat unbound a lnxariant eoil of
hair that ealled from me an invol-
untary cry of admiration. *Will
this do? ?she asked.

“1 exumined her hair and com-
pared it with the sanple sent me
by the Countess. The two were
so similar that when I mixed themn
together I could not distinguish
one from the other.

“+This bair is exactly what 1
want,?’ [ said, ‘and I will give you
$200 an ounce for it.’

“iTake it off) she said, with &
nervous trembling of her voice
that atonce atfracted my attention.
‘L am starving, [ and my baby,and
what you are willing to pay is a
fortune to us.?

_“I became interested and ques-
tioved her.. Aifter a liftle hesita-
tion she fold me-her story. Her

=

ik
sll:orb]y
ried had sailed for the west
coast ol Africa. His vessel was
never heard of after leaving port,
and i wus presumed that she bad
fonndered at sea and all hands bad
been lost. The presmmed widow
had struggled to maintain herself
andanfant ehild, but with indiffer-
ent success. Fnally, when suifer-
ing [rom the pangs of hunger, she
hid read my advertisement and
hastened to my place of basiness,
praying inwardly that ber hair,
which “had Leen her husband’s
pride, might be of the required
shiude.
“Well, I bought her hair, which
weizhed four ounces, and paid her
2500 for it. [ seny the switch to
my customer, the Conntess, and
wrote her the history of the hair.
She is a woman of great wealth
and goodopess of heart. The re-
turn mail brought me a letter an-
thorizing me to pay the poor little
sailor’s widow 31,000 extra. I
wrote an account of the affair,
which was pnblished. One day,
about three weeks after the publi-
cation of the story, a man who was
bronzed and bearded, came into
my ofiice very much excited, He
Leld in bis hand a copy of a New
York paper, and unfolding it point-
ed to iy story.
“¢Oun you give me the address
of this woman?’ he asked eagerly.
*She 1s my wile. 1 thought her
dead.’” ;
“While I wrote down the ads
dress he told me his story. His
vessel had been shipwrecked on
the Afriean eoast, and he and two
others of the crew alone managed
to reach the shore. It was several
months before they inanaged to
reach a civilized port. He imme
diately sent word of the disaster
to the owners of the foundered ves-
seY and to his young wife. From
the former be received a reply, bug
he heard no word from his wife,
and when he reached Philadelpbin
be discovered that sbe bad mys-
teriously disappeared. One day in
looking over a paper he came
across my story and bad horried
to my ofiice to learn further partic-
alars. I senc him to his wife in my
carringe, and you can imagine
what occurred at the meeting, for
each believed the other dead. I
wrote to the Countess, giving the
sequel to the story, and the result
was that the ship wrecked captain
now commands ber yucht, and the
wife who sacrificed her bair to buy
bread sails with him on every voy-
age.”—Philadelphia Times.

Acute rbeamatism is an inflam-
mation of the joiuts, marked by
pain, heat, and redness. With these
symptoms apply Sulvation Oil, the

cents a bottle.

Nothing tries the patience of a
man more than to listen to a hack-
ing cough, which he knows could
easily be cured with Dr. Bull's
Congh Syrup.

|  Job Printing neatly execated.
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atter they Wert s o

great pain-ciure at once. Price 23




